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spurt from the culprit's body like rain over the foliage ; and red masses writhed, howling, at the foot of the trees.
Those who were branded tore their faces with their nails. The wooden vices creaked, dull thuds were heard, and at times, above all, a sharp scream from the victim sxiddenly pierced the air.
In the direction of the kitchens could be seen, amid ragged clothing and dishevelled hair, men with bellows reviving the fires, and the atmosphere was charged with the odour of burning flesh.
The whipped creatures fainted ; but retained by the cords around their arms, helplessly rolled their heads on their shoulders with closed eyes. Those who watched them uttered screams of fright; and the lions, perhaps recalling the recent feast, yawned and stretched themselves against the confines of their pits.
Salammb6 was now seen on the platform of her terrace : she walked rapidly from right to left in terror. Hamilcar saw her, and it seemed to him thai she lifted her arms towards him to beseech mercy. With a gesture of horror he straightway passed into fhe elephant paddocks.
These animals were always the pride of the noble Punic families. They liad borne their ancestors, had triumphed in the wars, and they were veneratcnl as favourites of the sun. Those of Megara wrere the strongest in Carthage.
Before his departure on his last expedition, Hamilcar had charged Abdalonim under oath that he would ever watch over these creatures. But they had died from their mutilations, and now only three